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should come to his father. To this was affized

foresaw the morning of horror, of which it wy,
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This reverent

exalted x _
dowed subject has just made its apperance
froui she press, and omittiog afy formal
potices of its contents, which we prefer
Jeaving to ether hands, we will present our

yeaders with a selection of passages which
eannot fail 1o tempt them to give the whole

work a speedy perusal:
MARGARST FULLER AT CONCORD.
BY B W, EMERSON. &
1 became scquainted with Margaret in 1535,
Perhaps it was o year earlior that Henry Hedge,
who had lopg been her friend, told me of her
genius and studies, and loaned me her mana-
script translation of Goethe's Tasso. I was af-
gesward still more interested in her, by the
warm praises of Harriet Martineau, who had
become acquainted with her at Cambridge, and
who, finding Margaret's fancy for seewng me,
to0k 8 ous interest in brlngmi‘us together.
1 remember, during 2 week in the winter of
1835-6, in which Miss Martinean was my guest,
she returned again and again to the tepic of
‘s excelling genius and conversation,
and enjoined it on me to seek her acquaintance
which | willingly promised. [ am not sure that
it was pet in Miss Martineau's company, a little

enlier, that I first saw her. And1 find a mem-
made by

orandum, in her own journal, of a visit,
r" Charles and rﬂ,nu. ::t. "':-
ol 8. Farrars. W »
e ne Litile in
#gﬂm,"& her first visit to our
" and she, came, 16,5p6nd, 3

wae o
r of Margaret's conversation. She
, 'was then twenty-six years old. She had a face

and frame that would indicate fullness and te-
of life, She was rather under the middle

. her complexion was fair, with strong fair
. "Bhe was then, as always, carefully and
becomingly dressed, and of ladylike self-posses.
sion. For the rest, her appearance had nothing
ssing. Her extreme planness—a trick
of incessantly epening and shutting her eyelids—
the nasal tone of her voice—all repelled ; and I
said to mysell, we shall never dget far. Itisto
be said, that Margaret made a disagreeable first
mmpression on most persons, wicluding those
who became afterward her best friends, to such
an extreme that they did not wish to be in the
same room with her. This was partly the eflect
of her manners, whic:de r(x;m an =It't>r|-\;10ﬂ:-
ing sense of power, and slight esteem of othors
m partly th]:! prejudice o{ah-q_- fame. She had
a dangerous reputation for satire, in addition to
Ber sreat scholarship. The men thought sho
earried 100 many guns, aud the women did not
Ithe one who despised them. I believe | fan.
eied her too much interested in personal his-
tory; and her talk was a comedy in which dra-
matie justice was done to evergbody’s foibles.
1 remember that she made me laugh more than
1 liked ; Jor [ was, at that time, an eager scholar
of sthics, and had tasted the sweets of solitude
and stoicism, and 1 found something profane in
the hours ol Imulillq gossip into which she
drew me, and, when | returned to my library,
had much to think of the crackling ef thorns
under a pot. Margaret, who had stufled me out
asa ph:l%nwphu. in her own fancy, was too in-
sent on establishing a good footing hetween vs,
to omit any srt of winning. She studied my
tastes, pigued and amused me, challenged frank
mess by frankness, and did not conceal the good
ion of me she brought with her, nor her
wish to please. She was curious to know my
s ll]ill upngiililcen. or coum,! it was
punbh’ to hold out against such urgent
assanlt. ﬂmud an ineredible variety of anec-
doten, and the readiest wit to give an absurd
tarn to whatever passed; and the eyes, which
were 0 plain at first, soon swam with fun and
drolleries, and the very tides of joy and super-
abundant life.

This rumor was much spread abroad, that she
was sneering, scofliug, critical, disdamnful of
humble people, and of all but the intellectaal.
1 had heard it whenover she was namod Tt was

i t. tire was only the
- “Pﬂﬁc..“l.o !ﬂ'i!'.“-'i!} u:}E:ra v, e ]'-la‘r of

superabundant animal sririu. And it will be
seen, in the sequel, that her mind presently dis-
closed many moods and powers, in successive
s or terraces, each above each, that
effaced this first impression, in the opu-
e of the following pictures.

Let us hear what she has herself to say on the
of tea-table-talk, in a letter te a young

lady, to whoin she was already much attached :

“1 am led by your account of your party.
Tt is beneath you to amuse yourself with active
satire, with what is vulgarly called quizzng.

such & person as —— chooses to throw
himself in your wa‘;. 1 sympathize with your
keen perception of his ridiculous points. But
%o laugh a whole evening at vulgar nonde-
act s that an employment for one who was
born passionately to love, to admire, to sustain
twuth ! This would be much more excusable in
a chameleon like me. Yet, whatever may be
she vulgar view of my character, I can truly say,
I knew not the hour in which [ ever looked for
the nidiculous. 1t has always been forced upon
me, and is the accident of my existence. |
would not want the sense of it when it comes,
for \hat would show au obtuseness of mental
erganization ; but, on peril of my soul, [ would
met move an eyelach to look for it.

‘When she came to Concord, she was alread
rich in_friends, rich in experiences, rich in cul-
ture. She was well read in French, Italian, and
German literature. Sho had learned Latin and
alittle Greek. But her Eunglish reading was
mcomplete : and, while she knew Moli¢re, and
Reusseav, and any quantity of French letters,
memoirs, and novels, and was a dear student of
Dante and Petrarca, and knew German books
mere cordially than any other person. she was
little vead in Shakspere; and I believe 1 had
the pleasure of making her acquainted with
Chaucer, with Ben Jonson, with Herbert, Chap
man, Ford, Beaumont and Fletcher, with Bacon,
and Bir Thomas Browne. 1 was seven years
:.: senior, and had the habit of idle readmg in

Bl;filll bm#.. and, lhou;: not muc!; vc;um!.

e enough to give me the right to lead her.
ﬂc‘f‘;‘dﬂi lﬂll her sympathy aud tasle had
led her to an exclusive culture of svuthern Eu-

'.E“. beoks. -
he had large experiences. She had been a
precocious scholar at Dr. Park’s school | good
1 mathematics and in lsnguages. Her father,
whem she had recently lost, had been proud of
her, and petted her. She had drawn, at Cam-
, numbers of lively young men about her
Shehad had a circlo of young women who were
devoted 10 her, and who described her as “a
wonder of intelloct, who had yet no religion.”
She had drawn to her every superior young man
or young woman she had met, and whole ro.
mances of life and love had been condded,
counseled, thought, and lived through, in her

mlca‘ud nynpathy‘w‘ s
histories are rapid, so t she had
already beheld times the youth, n:uridi:n.

e se-
] 3 80 many, & few eminent cn;pan-
ions, and already ielt that she was not likely to
see anything more beautiful than her bemuties,
anything wmore powerfu! and generous than her
yonths. She had found out her own secret by
early com , and knew what power (o
draw con what necessity to lead inevery
eircle, belonged of right to her. Her powaers
were maturing, and nobler sentiments were sub.
“ liming the first beats and rude experiments. She
had .n‘:wg u:ln_neu ln& :: :&Iy. She had
come ambition to with all no.
bleness, - .
. HER FRIENDS.
Of the friends whoe surrounded her. at that pe-
ried, it is neither easy to speak, nor not to speak.

A life of Margaret is tnpﬂ_m'bk without them,

and old of . She had,
nge of pussion had, besd

m l.uulm lu:?x Y ]
, 1t was p to entitle it ** Mar 1
her Friende,”the subject pervisting to o r iteels
in the ut, on trial, that form

gribute of friendship to the |
and worth of its rarely en-

- and elevated

every ome of them sdorned by
some splendor of beauty, of 'nce.?f talent, or
of characier, and cupmi;:m '2:&:13:“.&';
i d
i h:;ﬁ:lun: the conduct of life.
. . .

manding treop

is cirele of friends, when 1 first
kn?&eb'::.' :lunmudllﬂ of dinmonds about her
peck. They were so much 10 each other, that
Margaret seemed 19 represent themn all, and, to
kpow her, was o acquire & place with them.

s given her were their best, ;pd
to them. She was an active, in-
anion and corru%ondent. and all
ought, and the nobleness in New-
England, seemed, at that moment, related 10
ber, and she to it.  She was everywhere a wel-
come guest. The houses of her friends in town
and country were open to her, and every hos-
pitable attention eagerly eflered. Her arrival
was a heliday, and so was her abode. She
stayed a few days, often a week, more seldom a
wenth, sad all tasks that could be suspended
were put aside to catch the favorable hour, in
walking, riding, or boating, te talk with this
joyful gnest, who brought wit, anecdotes, love-
stories, tragedies, oracles with her, and, with
her broad web of relations to so many fine fricnds,
seemed like the queen of some parliament of
Jove, who carried the key to ail confidences, and
to whom every question had been finally re-
ferred. : :

Persons were her game, specially, if marked,
by fortune, br character, or success ;—to such
was she sent. She addressed them w_tlhi a hardi-
hood,—almost a haughty ass! ras e, —queen-like.
Indeed, they fell in her 5ay, where the access
might haye seemed difficult, by wonderful cas-
ualties; ar- e inveterate recluse, the coy-
est miid, the waywardest poet, made no re-
»i.tance, but yielded at discretion, as if they
had been waiting for her. all doofs tu_lhis
imperious dame. She desarmed the suspicion
of recluse scholars by the absence of book-
ishness. The esse with which she entered
into conversation "’"""..,;"’"l‘ forget nl!‘ lhﬁ

s % ahe wae anfoite
Eﬁm 16 fiterature than in life. They
saw she valued earnest persons, and Dante,

The confide
she held 1

spiring €OMm
t{e art, the t

Bim to be a mere man of talent. He is s0
+with you. But the moment | was alone with
* him, g:‘-u another creature; his manner, £0
tplassy and elaborate before, was full of soul,
¢and the tones of his voice entirely different.
And [ have no doubt that she saw expressions,
heard tones, and received thoughts from her
compapions, which 7o one elée ever saw or
heard from the same parties, and that her praise
of ber friends, which seemed exaggerated, was
ber rxact smpression.  We were all obliged t0
recall Margaret's testimony, when we found we
were sad blockheads to other people.

lm

. . .

MAKGARET FULLER IN NEW-VORK,

In the autumn ef 1844, Margaret accept-
ed an ofier to become a constant contrib-
uter to The Tribune. Mr. Greeley thus
records his reccllections of his friend in a
communication tw the Editers of these

Memoirs :

My first acquaintance with Margaret Fuller
was made through the pages of The Ital. The
lotty range and rare abiity of that work, and 1ts
un-American richness of culture and ripeness of
thought, naturally filled the ' fit audience, though
few,” with a high estimate of those who were
known as its conductors and principal writers.
Yet | do not now remember that any article,

which strongly impressed me, was recognized as
| from the pen of its female editor, prior to the 8p-
| pearance of * The Great Lawsuit,' afterward ma-
tured into the volume more distinctively, yet not
quite acenrately, entitled  Woman in the Nine-
teenth Century.’ | think this can hardly have
failed to make a deep impression on the mind of
every thoughtful reader, as the preduction of an
| original, vigorous, and earnest mind. ‘ Summer
| on the Lakes,’ which appeardd some ting aiter
that essay, though betore its mto a
| book, struek me as less ambitious in ite aim, but
| more gzu(ul 'fﬂ. delicate in ite uml: and
e - — *J“ -
| BED%Ser given of the Gre Gelines
Prairies, and of the receding barbarisim, and the
rapidly adveneing, but rude, repulsive semi-civile

Petrarch, and Goethe, because they thought as | (o0 n which were contending with most un.
she 'ﬂd-h and gratified 1:‘“; ""‘R‘i:“l‘ :::;::; * equal forces for the possession of those rich lands.
whichshe was ererywucre ook 1 still consider * Sumnmer on the Lakes’ unequal-

her companions o surprising confessions, She
was the wedding-guest, to whom the long-peat
story must be told; and they were not less
struck, on reflection, at the snddenness of the

friendship which had established, in one day, |

new and permanent covenants, She extorted
the secret of life, which caunot be told without
seiting heart and mind in a glow ; and thus had
the best of those she snw. Whatever romance,
whatever virtue, whatever impressive experi-
rience,—this eame to her; and she lived ina
superior circle; for they suppressed all their
common place in her presence.

She was perfectly true to this confidence.
She never confounded relations, but kept a hun
dred fine threads in her hand, without crossing
or entangling any. An entire intimscy, which
seemed to make both sharers of the whole hori-

zon of ¢ach other’s and of all truth, did not yet |

make her false to any other friend ; gave no titie
to the histery than an equul trust of snother
friend had put in her keeping. lu this reticence

was no prudery and no effort.  For, o rich her |

mind, that she never was tempted to treachery,

by the desire of entertaining. The day was |

never long envugh to exhaust her opulent mem.

ory; and I, who knew her intimately for ten |

years,—{rom July, 1836, till August, 1846, when

she sailed for Europe,—never saw her without |

rise at her new powers.
{ the conversations above alluded to, the sab-
stunce was whatever was suggested by hor pas-
sionate wish for equal companions, to the end
of msking life altogether noble.  With the firm-
est tact she led the discourse into the midst of
their daily living and working, recognizing the
ood-will and sincerity which each man has in
ﬁll aims, and treating =0 playfully and intellect-
ually all the points, that one seemed to =ee his
life en bean, and was flattered by beholding what
he had found so tedious in its workday weeds,
shiuing n glorious costume. Eachof his friends
pasged before him inthenew light ; hope seemed
to spring under ‘his feet, and life was worth
living. ‘The auditor jumped for joy, and thirsted
for unlimited draughts. What! is this thedame
who, I heard, was sneering snd critical 7 this
the blue-stocking, of whom I stood in terror and

L1l

dislike ! this wondrous woman, full of counsel, |

full of tendemess n thing

W, i} oYery m
18 ASNAMET, AN ni‘:?é&"ﬁuﬂ’: "\iis now orinne,
more vanously gifted, wise, slpmli\'e. eloquent,
who seems to have learned all
Heaven knows when or how,—I shoold think
she was born to them,—magnificent, prophetic,
reading my life at her will, and puzzling me
with riddles like this, * Yours is an example of a
‘destiny springing from character:’ and, again,
‘1 see your destiny hovering before you, but it
*always escapes from you.'
The test of this eloquence was it range. It
told on children, and on old people ; on men of the
1d,and on sainted maids, She could hold them
by her honeyed tongue. A lady of the best
eminence, whom Margaret occasionally visited,
i one of our cities of spindles, speaking one day
of her neighbors, said, * I stand in & certain awe

of the moneyed men, the manufacturers, and so |

on, knowing that they will have small interest

in Plato, or in Biot ; but I saw them approach |

Margaret, with

lperfect security, for she could
give them brea

that they could eat.” Some

persons are thrown off their balance when in |

society ; others are thrown on to balance ; the

excitement ¢f company, and the observation of |

other characters, correct their biases. Margaret

always appeared te unexpe
conversation with a large cirele.  She had more
sanity than any other, while, in private, her
vision was often through colored lenses

HER CONVERSATION.
I have separated and distributed as I could
some of the parts which blended in the nich
composite energy which Margaret exerted during

the ten years over which my occasional lnter- |

views with her were scattered. It remains so
say, that all these powers and accomplishments
found their best and only adequate channel in
her conversation ;—a conversation which those
who have heard it, unanimously, ns far as |
know, pronounced to be, in elegance, inrange,

in flexibility, snd adroit transition, in depth, in |

cordiality, and in moral aim, aliog-ther admira-
ble ; surprising snd cheerful as a poew, and
communicating its own civility and elevation

like a chiarm to all hearers. She was here, among |

our anxious citizens, and frivolous tashionists,
as tf sent to refine and pohiwh her countrymen,
and announce a better day. She poured a stream
of amber over the endless store of private anec-
dotes, of bosom histories, whick her wonderful
persuation drew forth, and tramefigured them
into fine fables. While she embellished the
moment, her conversation had the ment of
being solid and true. She put her whole char-
acter iuto it, and had the power to inspire. The
companion was made a thinker, and went away
quite other than he came.

spectators or players, but she converted them
into herees, if she could. The muse woke the
wuses, and the day grew bright and evenstiul,
Of course, there must be, 1 & person of such
giucerity, much variety of aspect, according to
the character of her eompany, Ouly, in Mar-
garet's case, there 1s alnost sm agreement in the
testimony 1o an invanable power over the mmds
of all. 1conversed lately with a gentleman who
has vivid remembrances of his interviews with
her in Boston, many years ago, who described
her i these terms . “ No one ever came so near.
Her mood applied itself to the mood of her com.
panion, point te point, in the most limber,
simuovs. vital way, and drew out the most ex.
tracrdinary narratives ; yet she had a light sort
of laugh, when all was said, as il she thought
she could live over that revelation. And this
sufficient sympathy she had for all persons in-
differently,—lor lovers, for artists, and beautiful
=nl-au!‘. and anbitious young statesmen, and for
0!d aunts, snd coachtravelers. Ah! she applied
herself t6 the mood of her companion, as the
sponge applies itself 0 water” The descrip-
tion talbies well enough with my observation. |

rewember she found, one day, at my house, her
old iriend Mr. ——, sit with me. She
fooked at him sttentively and Iy seemed to

know him. In the afiernoon,
go with him to Cambridge.
sad to me, * You faney that you know ——
‘It 1s too absurd; you have never seen him.
“When [ found him here, sitting like a statug, |
‘was alarmed, and bt him il, You sit
‘with courteous, smile, and

languages, |

cted advantage in |

r The circle of friends |
who #at with her were rot allowed to remamn |

sup- | soon came to umself, end

ed, especially in its pictures of the Prairies and
of the sunnier aspects of Pioneer life,

Yet, it was the euggestion of Mrs. Greeley—
who had spent some weeks of successive sea.
sons in or near Boston, and who had l!ﬂ!re made
the personal scquaintance of Miss Fuller, and
{ormed a very high estimate and warm atiach-
ment for her—that induced me, in the autumn of
1844, to offer hex terms, which were accepted,
for her assistance in the literary department of
The Tribune. A home in my family was in-
cluded in the stipulation. 1 was myself barely
scquainted with her, when she thus came to re-

| side with us, and [ did not fully appreciate her
| nobler qualities for some months afterward.
| Though we were members of the same house-
hold, we scarcely met save at breakfast; and
| my time and_thoughts were absorbed in duties
and cares, which left me little leisure or inclin-
| ation tor the amenities of social intercourse.
! Fortune seemed to delight in placing us two in
rolations of friendly antagonism—or rather, lo
| devedop all possible contrasts in our ideas and
svcial habits, 8he was naturally inclined 1o
juxury and & good appearance before the world.
My pride, if | had any, delighted in bare walls
aud rugged fare. She was addicted to strong
tea and coffee, both which I rejected and con-
ternned, even in the mast homeopathic dilu-
tions . while, my general heaalth being sound,
and hers sadly tmpaired, 1 cenld not fail to find
i her dietetic habita the causes of her almost
habitual illness: and once, while wa were still
barely acgnainted, when she came to the break-
fast-table with a very severa headnche,_l wis
| tempted to attribute it to her atrong potations of
the Chinese leat the night before.  She told me
quite frankly that she * declined boing lectured
on the foed or beverage she saw fit to take ;'
| which was but reasonable in one who lind ar-
rived at ber maturity of intellect and fixedness
of habits. So the subject was theaceforth ta-
eitly avoided between ns; but, though werds
wire suppressed, looks mod involuntary gestures
could not so well be; and an utter divergency
of views on this and Kindred themes created a
| prrceptibie distauce between us.
Her eatlier contributions to The T'ribune were
| wat har bast. and Ll oot nt Grat_priza her aid
so highly as 1 afterward learned to do. She
wrote always freshly, vigorously, but not always
clearly ; for her full and intinate acquaintancs
with convinental literature, eepeelally Germin,
seemed to have marred her felicity and readi.
| nees of expression in her mother tongue.  While
I'I npever met another woman who conversed
more (reely or lucidly, the attempt to commit
| ber thoughts to paper seemed 1o 1nduce a sin-
| gular embarrassment and hesitation. She could
write only when in the vein; and this needed
| often to {e waited for through several days,
while the occasion sometimes requiréd an timn.
| mediate utterance.  The new !no(i must be re.
| viewed before other journals had thoronghly
| dissected and discussed it, else the ablest
criaque would command no general attention,
| aud perbaps be, by the greater number, unread.
| That the writer shoull wait the flow of nspira
tion, or at least the recurrence of elasticity of
spirits and relative health of body, will not seem
| unrensonable to the general reader ; but to the
inveterate hack-horee of the daily press, accos
tomed to write at any time, on any subject, and
with 2 rapidity llmited only by the physical ahil-
ity to form the requisite pen-strokes, the notion

wind, appears fantastic and absurd. He would
as zoon think of waiting for a change in the
moon. Hence, while I realized that her contri-
| butione evinced rare intellectual wealth and
foree, | did nos value them ne | should have
done had they beem written more fluently and
promptly. They oiten seemed to make their
| appearance “a day after the fair.”
Her love of clildren was one »f her most
| prominent characteristics. The pleasure sao
enjoyed 1n their society was fully counter
| porsed by that she imparted. To them she wis
: never lofty, nor reserved, nor mystical; for no
| one had ever a more perfect faculty for enteriig
into their sports, their feeling, the'r enjoyments,
| She could narrate almost any story in langoace
| level to their capacivies, and in a manner calea-
{ Inted to bring out their hearty and often bois-
| tervusly expressed delight. She possessed
| warvelous powers of cbservation and imita.
| ticn or mimicry ; and, had she been attracted
| to the stage, would have been the first actress
‘ America has produced, whether in tragedy or
comedy, Her faculty of mimicking was nt
needed to commend her to the hearts of childiea,
| but it had its effect in increasing the fascina-
I tiors of her genial nature and hearifelt joy in
| their society. To amuse and instruct them was
| an achievement fer which she would readily
| forego amy persomal object; apd her mtuitive
| perception of the toys, gumes, stories, rhymes,
&c , best adapted to arrest and enchain tieir ot
tention, was umsurpassed. Between her and my
only clald, then hiving, who was eight months
| old when she came to us, and something over
| “03“" when she satled for Europe, tendrils
| of sifection graduslly intertwined themselves,
which [ trust Death has not severed, but rather
multiplied and stremgthened. She became his
| teacher, playmate, and monitor; and he requited
| bherw ll..h a prodigality of love and admiration.
| shall not soon jorget their meesing in my of-
fice, after some weeks' separat
; on, just hefore
| she lett us ferever. His mother had brought mim
! in from the country and left him asleep on my
sufa, while she was absent making purchgses.
and he had rolled off and hurt himself in the
| full, w“m}o‘"m \he shock in a phrensy of an-
gor. Just before Margaret, hearing ot his arrival
| rushed inte the office to find him. 1 was u.mly'
| atiempliog to soothe him as she entered ; but he
| wasrinning from one end to the other ofthe office
| crying passiomately, and refusing to be pacified.
She hastened to hum in perfect confidence that her
eudearments would calm the current of his feel-
wgs—that the sound of her well-remembared
| voice would banish all thought of his puin—and
that another moment would see him restored 1o
entleness ; but, half-wakened, be did not heed
er, and probably did not even realize who it was
that caught him repeatedly in her arms and tay-

he invited her to | derly insisted that he should restrain
The rext day she | Atlssi she desisted in despair; and, ::m;:

bitter lears streaming down her face, observed -
* Pickie, many friends have l.teuedmlnnmuy'
but no one had ever the power 1o cut me o the
heart, as you have !’ Bﬂn&:hm let alone, he

ir mural delight

of waiting for a brighter day, or a happier frame of

in the moﬁb; was mmt hightened by the mo-
wenta estran h y b
4 had £ﬂ more meeting ; lhmlhI::t ‘nn
earth!” ‘ Aunty Margaret’ was to em or
Eurcpe on -,cmus:ndny. and ‘ Pickie' was
brought into the city to bid her farewell. They
met this time also at my office, and together we
thence repatred to tha ferry-hoat, on which she
was returning to her residence in Brooklyn to
complete her preparations for the voyage. Thers
they took an affecting leave of each other. But
soen his mother called at the office, on ber Way
to the departing ship, and we were easily rpzr-
suaded to accompany her thither, and say fare
well once more, to the manifest satisfaction of
hoth Margaret and the youngest of her devoted
friends. Thus they parted, never to meet again
She sent him messages snd presents

mtime.
repeatedly from Europe ; and he, when some-
what older, dictated 8 letter in return, whic

was joyfully received and acknowledged. When
the mother of our great-souled friend spent some
daye with us nearly two years afterward,
+Pickie’ talked to her often and lovingly of
+ Aunty Margaret,' proposing that they should
«take a bost and go over and see her,'—for, to
his ipfantile conception, the low coast of Long
Island, vistbie just across the East River, was
that Europe to which she had sailed, and where
she was,unaccountably detained so long. Alas'
a far lopger and more adventurous fuurr!ey was
required to reunite those loving souls ! The 12th
of July, 1840, saw him stricken down, from health
to death, by the relentless cholera ; and my let-
ter, announcing that calamity, drew from her a
burst of passionate sorrow, such as hardly any
bereavement but the loss of a very near rélative
could have impelled. Another year had just
ended, when a calamity, equally sudden, bereil
a wide circle of her likewise, with her husband
and infant son. Little did [ fear, when [ bade
her a confident good-by, on the deck of her ont.
ward bound ship, that the sea would close over
her earthly remains ere we should meet again;
far less that the light of my eyes and the cyno-
sure of my hopes, who then bade her a tmde\;‘r
and sadder TR ALY Whendd
is no returning! Ah, well' God is aboveall,
and pracious alike in what he concealsand what
he discloses—benignant and bounteous, as well
when he reclaims as when he bestows. Ina
few years, at farthest, our loved and lost ones
will welcome us to their home.

HER MARRIAGE IN ROME.

The high-minded friend, spoken of with such
grateful affection by Margaret, in her letter to
her mother, thus gracefully narrates the romance
of her marriage ; and the narrative is a noble
proof of the heroie disinterestednesa with which,
smid her own engrossing trials, Margaret devo-
ted herself to others. Mrs. Story writes as (ol
lows:

* Duripg the month of November, 1817, we ar-
rived in Rome, purpesing to spend the winter
there. At that time Margaret was living in the
house of the Marchesa ., in the Corso,
Ultimo Pians. Har rcoms were pleasant and
eheerful, with a certain air of elegance and re-
finewent, but they had net a sunny exposure,
that all-essential requisite for health, dunng
the damp Roman winter. Margarat siflored
for health this winter, and she afierward at.
tributed it mainly to the fact that she had not the
sun. Ag toon as she henrd of our arrival, she
stretched forth a friendly, cordial hand, and
greeted us most wanmly. Sbe gave us groat as-
sistance in our search for convenient lodgings,
and we were soon happily established near her.
Our intercourse was henceforth most frequert
and intimate, and knew no clond nor eoldness,
Daily we were much with her, and daily we (elt
move =ensible of the worth and valve ot our
friend. To me she seemed so unlike what | bid
thought her to he in America, that [ continun'ly
said, * How bave 1 migjudged you,—youn are not
at all such a person as [ took you to be.” To this
she replied, “1 am not the suue person, but in
mary respects another ; my life has new chan-
nels new, and how thankful Tam thatIhove
been able to come out into lurger interests,—but,
partly, you did net know me at home n the true
light' Tt was true, that I had not kmown her
wuch personally, when in Boston ; but through
her (riends, who were mine also, [ had learned
to think of her as a person on intellectual stiits,
with a Jarge share of artogance and litde sweet-
ness of temper. How unlike to this was she
now '—so delicate, so simple, confiding and af-
fectionate ; with a trie womanly heart and soul,

sensitive and generous, and whal was to me 2
«till griemtes surprise, possessed of a0 broad a

charity, that she could cover with its mantle the
faults and defects of all sboub her,

“ We soon became acquainted with the young
Marguis Ossoli, aud met hin frequently at Mar-
garet’s rooms. He appeared to be of a reserved
and gentle ratore, with quiet, gentleman-like
manners, and there was something melancholly
in the expression of his face, which made one
desire to know more of him. In figure, he was
tall, end slender of frame, with dark hair aod
eyes; we judged that he was about thirty years
of age, possibly younger. Margaret lpu{Q of
him most trankly, and scon told us the history of
Ler firet acqunintence with him, which, as nearly
as | can recall, was as follows ;

“ She went to hear vespers, the evening ol
‘Holy Thursday,” soon after her first coming
to Rome, in the spring of 1847, at Si. Pater's,
She proposed to her compantons that some
place in the chureh should be demg-
nated, where, after the services, they should
meet—she being inclined, as was her custom al-
ways in St, Peter's, to wander alone among the
different chapels. When, at length, she saw that
the crowd was diuprmnf. she getumed to the
place assigned, but could not find her party. In
some ;.Mr!tlil_‘.‘, she walked about, with her
glass carefully examining each group. Presently,
a young man of gentlemanly address came up to
her, and begged, if she were seeking any one,
that he might be permitted to assist her : and to-
gether they continued the search through all
parts of the church. Atlast, it hecame evident,
teyond a doubt, that her party could no longer
be there, and, as it was then quite late, the
crowd all gore, they went out into the piazza to
lind & carntage in which she might go howe. In
the plazea, in front of St. Peter's, generally may
be found many carriages ; but owing to the de-
Iny they had made, there were then none, and
Margarct was compelled to walk with her stran.
per triend the long distance between the Vatican
and the Corso. At this time she had Little eom-
mand of the language lor conversational pur-
poses, aud theirwords were few, though enough
to create in each a desire for further knowledge
sud acquamtance, At her door they parted, awl
Margaret, finding her friends at howe, related
the adventure.” frwes

Thiz chance meeling at vesper service in -‘-!t,'
Peter's prrp:ud the way for many interviews |
and it was before Margaret's depurture for Ven-
ice, Milan, end Como, that Ossoli first offered
her has hand, and was refused. Mrs, Story con-
Unues

** After ber return to Rome, they met again
and he became hier constant visitor ; and as 1!;
those days, Margaret watchel with intense T
terest the tide of political events, lus nind was
also turned in the direction of liberty and hetter
Emfrnmrm. Whether Ossohi, unassisted, wonld

ave been able to emancipate himself from the
fluence of his family and early education, both
enunently conservative and narrow, may be a
question ; but that he did throw off the shackles
and espouse the cause of Roman lLiberty with
warm zeal, s most certain. Margaret had known
Mazzini in London—had partaken of his schemes
for the future of his country—and was taking
every pains to inforrn herself in regard to the
action of all parties, with a view to write a
histofy of the period. Ossoli brought her every
intelligence that might be of interest to her, and
busied m‘th alh‘ in hmil'.tl the views of both

arties, thal she t be ab udge
frr impartially. - o t0) the mat-

* . . .

** After one such day, she called me to
bedside, and said r.lmr must consent, for ll:::
sake, 10 keep the secReT she was about to con-
fide. Then she told me of her ma ; where
her child was, and where he was born; and
gave me certain papers and parchment docu-
ments which | was to keep ; and, in the event of
ber and her husband's death, [ was to take the
boua her mother in America, and coafide him
to her care, and that of her friend, Mrs. ’
“The papers thus given me [- 1
;n)r goe&ud; huufur‘lshhdlhd o oo
desired po confirmation of this fact, b
what her words had given, One or u:'o: the
B-'p:n she opened, and we together read ther,
was written on parchment, in Latin, and
was a_certificate, given by the priest who mar-
vied them, saying that Angelo Edgene Ossoli
was the legal heir of whatever titie and fortuge

his seal, with those of the other witnesses, and
the Ossoli crest was drawn in full upon the pa-
per. There was also a book, in which Marga-
ret bad written the history and marriage with
Ossoli. and of the birth of her child. In givin

that 20 me, she said, ‘1 1 donot survive to tel

this mysell to my family, this book will be to
them invaluable. Therefore keep it for them.
1f 1 live, 1t will be of no use, for my word will be

all that they will ask.” Itook the papers and
locked them up. Never feeling any desire to
lock into them, [ never did: and as she gaye

them to me, 1 returned them to her, when I left
Rome for Switzerland

« After this, she often spoke to me of the ne-
cesgity there had been, and still existed, for her
keeping her marriage a secreb. At the time |
argued in favor of her making 1t public, but sub-
sequent events have shown me the wisdom of
her decision. The explanation she gave me of
the secret marrisge was this:

“They were married in December, soon after
—as | think, thoogh  am not Pl:mlure—th death
of the old Marquis Ossell. The estate ke had
left was undivided, and the two brothers, at-
tached to the Papal household, were to be the
executors. This patrimony was not large, but,
when farly divided, would bring to each a Iittle
property—sn income sufficient, with economy,
for life in Rome. Every one knows, that law Is
subject to ecclesiastical influence in Rome,
and that marriage with a Protestant would be
destructive to all prospects of favorable adimin.
istration. And besides being of another religious
fuith. there "was, 1 this case, the sddinonal
crime of having married a liberal,—ene who
had publicly interested herself in radical views.
Taking the two facts together, there was good
reason to suppose, that, if the marriage were
known, Ossoli must be a begzar, and a banished
man,urder the then existing Government while,
by waiting a ltle, there was & chance,—a fair
one, t00,—of an honorable post under the new
Government, whose formation every one was an-
ticipating. Leaving Rome, too, at that time,
wes dsgarting tha fisld wharain they il ht nope
to work much good, and where they felt that
they were needed. Ossoli’s brothers had long
before begun to look jealously upon him. Know-
ing his acquantance with Margaret, they feared
the mnftuence she might exert over his mind i
favor of liberal sentiments, and had not hesitated
to threaten him with the Papal displeasure.
QOssoli's education had been such, that it cor-
tamly argues an uncommon elevation of char-
acter, that he remained so firm and single in his
political views, and was so indifferent to the pe.
c\m'u? advantages which his former position
offered, since, during many years, the Ossoli
family had been %ugh in favor and in office, in
Rome, and the same vista opened for his own
future, had he chosen to follow their lead. The
Pope left for Molo di Gaeta, and then came a
suspension of all legal procedure, so that the
estate was never divided, before we left Italy,
aud I do not know that it has ever been.

« Ossoli had the feeling, that, while his own
sister and family could not be informed of his
marriage, no others should know of 1 ; and from
day to day they hoped on for the favorable
change which should enable them to declare 1
Their child was born ; and, for lis sake, in order
to defend him, as Margaret saul, from the stings
of poverty, they were patient waiters for the re-
stored law of the land. Margaret felt that she
would, at any cost to herself, gladly secure for
ber child o condition above want ; and, although
it was a severe trial,—as her letters to us attest,
—she resolved to wait, and hope, and keep her
secret. At the sime when she took me jnto her
confidence, she was so full of anxiety and dread
of some shoek, frons which she might not re-
cover, that it was absolutely necessary to malko
it known to some fricnd. She was living with
us at the time, and she gave it to me.  Most sa
credly, but tindly, did [ keep her secret ; for, all
the while, I was tormented with a desire to ha
of active service to her, and | was ineapacitated
from any setion by the position in which | was
placed. .

“ Ossoli’s post was one of considerable dan-
ger, he being wm one of the most exposed places ;
and, as Margaret saw his wounded an-t dying
comrades, she felt that another shot might take
hitn from her, or bring him to her care 1 the
kospital.  Kagerly she watched the carts, as
they eatie up with (heir suffering loads, dread
mg that her worst fears might be confirmed.
No argnment of ours could persuade Ossolt to
leave his post to take fowd o rest. Sometlnes
we went to him, and carried a concealed basket
of provisiong, but he shared it with so many of
s tellows, that his own portion must have been
alwost nothing. Haggard, worn, and pale, he
walked over the Vatican grounds with us, poiat-
ing out, now here, now there, where some poor
fellow's blood sprinkled the wall: Margaret was
with us, and for a few moments they could have
an anxious talk about their child.

“To get tothe childs or to send 1o him, was
quite impossible, and for days they were in com-
plete ignorance about him. At length, a letter
came , and in 1t the nurse declared that unless
they should immediately scnd her, in advance-
payment, a certain swn of money, she would al-
together abandon Angelo. It seemed, at first,
in possible to forward the money, the road was
so insecore, and the bearer of any parcel was 8
likely to be seiz d by one party or the other, and
to'be treated as a spy. But finally, after much
consideration, the sui was sent to the address
of & physician, who had been charged with the
enre of the chold, I think it did reach its des-
tization, and for a while answered the purpose
of keeping the wretched woman faithful to her
charge."

HOMEWARD—THE VOVAGE."

The seventeenth of May, the day of sailing,
cuine, and the Ehzabeth lay waiting for her
company. Yet, even then, dark presentiments
so oversnadowed Margaret, that she passed one
anxiouns hour wore in hesitation, before she
could resolve to go on bourd.  But Capt. Hasty
was so fine a model of the New-England soa
wan, strong minded, prompt, calm, decided,
courteon= , Mrs. Hasty was so refined, gentle,
gud hospitable; both had already formed so
warm an attachment for the [ltle fanuly,
in their few interviews at Florenes and  Leg-
hom ; Celesto Paolini, a young lalian giri,
who had engaged to render kindly services tw

Angelmo, was 50 lady-hke and pleawing ; their
only other follow-passenger, Mr. Horace Sun-
net, of Boston, was s0 obliging and agreeable a
friend ;. and the good ship hersell looked so
trim, substantial, and cheery, that it seemed
weak and wrong to turn back. They embarked |
and, for the first few daye, all went prosperonsly,
uil fear was forgotten. Soft breezes sweep
them trangurly over the smooth bosom of the
Mediterranean ; Angelino sits among his heaps
of toys, or listens to the seraphine, or leans his
heand with fondling bands npon the white goat,
who is now to be his foster-parent, or in the
coptain's arms moves to and fro, gazing cun
vusly at spars and rigging, or watches with (e-
light the swelling canvas; while, under the
constant stars, above the uaresting sea, Marga-
ret and Ossoll pace the deck of their small
ocean-home, and thmk of storms deft behind,—
perbaps of coming tempests.

But now Captain Hasty fell il wih fever,
could handly drag himself from his wtate-room
to give pecessery orders, and lay upon the bed
or sofs, in fast-increased distress, though glad
to bid Nino good day, to kiss his cheek, and pat
his hawd. Sull, the strong man grew weaker,
ull he could no longer draw from beneath the
pillow hus daily friend, the Bible, though his
mind was yet clear Lo follow his wife's voice, as
she read aloud the moming ard evening chapter.
But alas for the brave, stout seaman' alas for
the young wife, on almost her first voyage'
alas for crew! alas for company' alas for the
friends of Margaret' The fever proved to be
confiuent smali-poxsin the most malignant form,
The good commander had received release
from earthly dw. The Elizabeth must jose
her guardian. With ealm confidence, he met
his fute, and at B o'clock on Sunday mornimg
June 3, he breathed his last, At mksni;ht. the
Elizabeth had anchored off Gibraltar; but the
authorities refused permission for any one to
land, and directed that the burial 14 be
made at sea. As the news spread through the
port, the ships dm;;pod thnir':ng. half-mast, and
Figate, tby erew of he Elsabeth s S
rigate, the crew “lizabeth bore
of their Jate chief, wrapped in the fia :‘h:hbﬁ
tion, Lo its rest in deep water. twilight
flocded the western sky, and shadows of high-
piled clouds lay purple on the broad A A
in that c:lm. summer sunset funeral, what eys
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the sad forerunner!

At Gibraltar, they were delained a weely
dveruq{l.ndl.::; on uh&mm...
again. #ec duy afier, An sickensd
with the dreadful ma ady, and 5000 became g
ill that his Kie was despatred of.  His €yes wepy
closed, his head and face swollen out of shape
his body covered with eruption. Though jney.
perienced in the discase, the parents wisely
treated their boy wih cooling drnks, and we
applications to the skin; wnder their
care ;‘l:e revedr abated, and, 1o theip g
10y, rapidly recovered, Sobere
g:ntd. :h:;' could agam hope, el

suty of the calm shy aud sea
Nino laughs, a2 he splashes m 1.2'“ e
bath, and r!a_v!'u}iy prelongs the meal, whc
the carelul father bas prepared with his gws
hand, or, if he has been angered, rests his heayg
upon his mother's breast, while his palm
piessed aganst her cheek, as, bending down,
she sings to him; once more, he sits a
his toys, or fondies and plays with the whee.
haired goat, or walks up and down in the army
of the steward, who has a boy of just bis age,
st home, wow walting to embrace him; o
among the sailors, with whom he is & uaj.
versal favorite, pratties in baby dialect as
tries to imitate their ery, 1o work the pumps,
pull the ropes. Osso's and Sumner, weanwhile
exchange alteruate lessons in Italian and Fag.
lish. And Margaret, amout her papers, giveg
the last touches to bher book on ltaly, or with
words of hope and love coniforts like a mother
the heart-broken widew. Slowly, yel peges.
fully, passthe long summer days, llo mellow
moonlit mights: slowly, and with even flight, the
good Elizabeth, under gentle airs from the
tropics, bears them safely onwerd. Four thou.
sand miles of ocean le behind ; they are uearly
home.

THE WRECK.

On Thursday, July 15, at noon, the Fhzabety
was off the Jersey const, somewhere bolweey
Cape May and Rarsogst s amd, e the weathe
was shick, with a fresh breeze blowing from thy
east of south, the officer in command, desirey
to secure a good efling, stood tant-imrlh“
His pu e was, whea daylight showeld the
highlands of Neversing, to take a pliot, and g
before the wind past Sandy Hook. So conf.
dent, indeed, was he of safety, that he promised
his passengers to land them oarly in Lhe
at New-York., Withthis hope, their trunks werg

acked, the preparations made to greet thes
tiends, the last good-night was spoken, and with
grateful hearts Margaret and Ossoli put Nino 15
rest, for the last time, ns they thought, on ship.
board,—for the last time, as it was to be, on
earth!

By 0 o'clock, the braeze rosa to a gale, which
every hour increased in vivlence, till at midnj
it became a hurricane. Yet, as the Elizabeih
was new and strong, and as the commander,
trusting to an occastonal cast of the lead, as
sured them that they weranot nearing the Jemey
soast,—which nlone he dreaded,—the
remained in their state.rooms, and canght such
uneasy sleep as the howling storm and
ship permitted.  Utterly unconscious, they were,
even then, nmidst penls, whence only by
o8t cnergy was it poasible to escape,
ander close-reefed sails, their vessel was ma
way far more swiltly than any one on board
dreamed of ; and for hours, with the combined
force ol cugrents and the tempest, had been
drivivg headlong toward the sand-bars of Loag
Island. About 4 o'clock on Friday moming,
July 16, she struck,—first draggingly, “llht‘
and barder,—on Fire Island beach.

The main and mizien masts were st once eut
away; but the heavy marble in her hold had
broken through her bottom, and she bifged, Hee
bow held fast, her stern swung round, she ca.
reened inlund, her broadside was bared to the
shock of the billows, and the waves made &
clear breach over her with every swell. The
deom of the poor Elizabeth wan sealed now, and
po human power could save her. She layat the
mercy of the madilened ocean.

At the first jar, the passengers, knowing buy
wo well its tatal wmport, sprung from thelr
berths. Then came the ery of *Cul away,”
followed by the crash of fallin ti-ubeu,tﬁlyb
thunder of the scas, as they hroke across the
deck. Ina moment more, the cabin skylight was
dashed in pieces by the breakers, and the spray,
pouring down like a cutarnct, put ont the lights,
while the eabin deor was wrenched from its
fastenings, aud the wavos swept an and oot,
One scream, one only, was heard from Marga-
ret's state-room , and Sumner and Mrs, Husty,
meeting in the cabin, clasped hands, with thess
few but touching words: ** We must die”
“ Let us die ealmly, then.” *I hope wo, My
Hasty.” It was in the gray dusk, and amid the
awiul tumult, that the companions in misfor
tune met, The side of the cabin to the leeward
had already settled under water ; the furnitare,
trunks and fragments of the skylight were float-
ing to and fro; while the iucrhml position of
the floor made it difficult to stand ; and every
sen, a5 it broke over the bulwarks, splashed in
through the open roof, The windward cabin-
walls, however, still yielded partial shelier,
against it, seated side by side, halt leauing
backward, with feet braced upon the long table,
they awaited what next should come. .L ..ﬂ
Nino, alarmed at the uproar, the darkness
the rushing water, while shivering in thewet,
eried passionately ; Lut soon his mother, wrap-
Emg him in such garments as were at and

olding him to her bosom, sang him te sleep.
Celeste, too, was in an agony of terror, till Os-
soli, with soothing words and a lon l.an

irayer, restored her to self.control and trust,
hen calmly they rested, side by side, exchang-

] 1 sendding messages 10
friends, if any should survive to ge their beurer,
Meanwhele, the boats having been i"l[lpodﬂ
carried away, sud the carpenter’s tools
overboard, the crew had retreated to the top-gal-
lant forecastle ; but, ns the passengers saw
beard nothing of them, they supposed
oificers and crew had deserted the ship, and that
they were lelt alone. Thus passed three hoars.

At length, about 7, a8 there were signe that
the cabin would soon break up, and any
seemed preferable to that of being ¢
among the riins, Mis. Hasty made her way 10
the door, and, looking out at intervals between
the seas as they swept across the vessel
ships, saw some one standing by the foremask.
His face was toward the shore, She scr
and beckoned, but her voice was lost amid the
roar of the wind anel beeakers, and her gestures
Hoon, however, Davis, the
miate, through the door of the forecastle, caught
sight gf her, anid, at ouce comprehending the
danger, summoned the men to go to the rescoe.
At tirst nepe dared to nsk with him the
atlcmft; but, rool and resolute, he set fosth by
himself; and now holding to the bulwarks, now
sl00ping as the waves combed over, he succeed-
ed in reaching the cabin. Two sadors, endbold-
ened by his example, followed. Preparations
were instantly made to conduct the passengers.
to the forecastle, which, as being more s y
built and lying further up the sands, was
least exgmd port of the ship, Mrs. Hasty vol-
unteered to go the first.  With one hand ¢
by Davis, while with the other each g
rail, they started, a saitor moving close behind,
But hardly had th"i taken three steps, when 8
sea broke [oose her bold, and swept her into the'
!llll:h'i,. * Let me £0," she erned, m“
is important to all on board.” But cheerily, snd
with a smile,” he answered, *Not
yet ;" and, seizing in bis teeth her |
as it floated past him, he caught ::ll!

s at some near support, and, aided by the
seaman, set her once again u her feet. A
few moments more of stru gmm;hl them
safely through. In turn, each of the
was helped thus laboriously across the deck,
though as the broken rail aud cordage had ab
one place fallen in the way, the passage wase
dangerons and difficult in the extreme. Ange-
lino was in a canvass bag, slung round
the neck of a sailor, Within the forcastle, which
was comparatively d tered, they now
seated ‘hpﬂlnltlvel,, .rr’ld',ndw:ﬁ in lbn;’lm
overcoats of the seamen, regained some warmth.
ree times more, however, the mate made his
way 10 the cabin; once, to save her late hus-

;:owueh. for a 3 Hasty ; again for n-:
ns, money-drafts, and rings in

desk ; and, lnaﬁ;. to procure a bottle

and a drum of figs for thoir refreshment. [t was

after his last return, that Margaret said to
“‘There still remains what, o | live,

be 5 more value to me than tnylhin'," Murrhﬁ
prebably, to her manuscript on lialy; but
seemed 100 selfish to ask their brave praserver

to run the risk again.
There was opportunity now tolearn their situa-

TMrs. Hasty's own words while deseribing the lncident.




